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- TheHiftericof 

^Wburinduaion fall of profperoas hope. 

Hot Lord Mortimer, and cooiin g lendower ,wil y ou fit dow ne ) , 
And vncie fVonefler, aplaguevpon it, I haue forgot the Map, ' 
Glen. No,heerc it is; lit cooiin Percy, fit good cooiin Hotfr Ut 
for by that name , as often as Lancapr doth peake of you , h,,’ \ 
cheeke lookcs pale, and with a riling figh hee wiiheth youi n 

Hot. And you in Hell, as oft as.heeheatcs Owen 0 lenimn, 

fpokc of# ... 

Glen. I cannot blamehim; at my natiuitie, 

T he front of Heauen was full of firie fliapes, 

Of burning Crefiets : and at my birth. 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 
Shak’dlikeaCowafd. 

Hot. Why fo it would haue done at the fame loalon, it m 
mothers Cat iiad but kitned, though your lelfe l.au neucr beer^ 

borne. • 

Glen . I fay, the Earth did fliake when I was borne. 

Hot . And I fay, the Earth was not of my minde, 

If you fuppofe,as fearing you, it (book e. 

Glen, The Heauens were all on fire, the Earth did tremble, 
Hot . Oh , then the Earth Ibooketo fee the Heauens on fire 
And not in feareof yourNatiuicie : 

Difeafed Nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrange eruptions, andthetceming Earth, 

Is with akindeof Collicke pincht and vext, 

By the imprifoningofvnruly Winde 
Within her wombe, which for inlargement firming, 

Shakes the old Beldame Earth, and topics downe 
Steeples, and moire-groWneTowers. At your Birth 

Oui Grandam Earth, hauingthis diftemperatute, 

In pafiionfhooke. 

glen. Goofin, ofmanymen 
I doe not bcare thcfecrofUngs : giue me leaue 
To tell you once againe, that at my Birth, 

The front of Heauen was full of fierie fhapes, , 

The Goats ranne from the Mountaines ; and the Heards 
Were firange 'y clamorous to the frighted Fields, 



nenry we rouno. 

Xhefefignes haue markt me extraordinary 
• And all tnecourfcs of my life doe fhew, 

I am not in the roll of common men; 

Where is the liuing, dipt in with the Sea, 

That chides the Banks of England, Scotland, Wales, 

Which cals me pupill,or hath read to me. 

And bring him out that is but Womans fonne. 

Can trace me in the tedious wayes of nArt, 
hold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Hot. I thinke there’s no man fpcaks better Wcljb t 
lie to dinner,. 

Mor. Peace coofen Percy, yon will make him mad. 
glen, I can call Spirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. VVhy,fo can 1 , or fo can any man.* 

But will they come.whenyou do call for them? 

'Glen. Why, I can teach thee coofen,to command thcDiud. 
Hot. ^nd lean teach thee coofen to (hamc the Diuell, 

By telling truth. T ell truth, and lhamc the Bfuell. 

Ifthou haue power to raifehim,bring him hither, 
exfhd He befwornc,I haue power to fhame him hence. 

Oh while you liue, tell truth, and fhame the Diuell. 

Ceme,come no more of this vnprofirable chat. 
Glen. Three times hath Henry Buittngbrookg made head ' 
e^gamfi my power, thrice from the bankes offcv, 

* i? f ,y bottom’d Seueme haue I fent him 
Boot.es nome, and weather-beaten backe. 

Ho “ c w >thoutBoQte Sj and in foule weather too? 

How icapes he agues in the diuels name* 

Glen. Come, here is theMap,fhall we diuide ourright, 

Ac coring to our threefold order cane? S > 

Mor. The tArch-deacon hath deuided it 

l Into threeiimits, very equally.* • 

AH w n ( p aft ’ ,s to m y partaffignde, 

Iel “ d »<«ta< 1 »tb 0 und 
Thf GUnAo »cr- and deare coofe, to you 
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